26                 THE YEARS BETWEEN

So, 'twixt these Devils and our deep

Let courteous trumpets sound,
To welcome Fate's discourtesy

Whereby it will be found, etc.

Be well assured, though in oui power

Is nothing left to give
But chance and place to meet the hour,

And leave to strive to live,
Till these dissolve our Order holds,

Our Service binds us here.
Then welcome Fate's discourtesy
Whereby it is made clear.

How in all time of our distress.

And in our triumph too,

The game is more than the player of the game,

And the ship is more than the crew !